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THE FEMALE 


Ta sailor’s clothing young Jane did go, 
Dressed like a smugegular from top to toe, 
With a brace of pistuals all by her side, 
Like a warlike hero, like a warlike hero, 
In all his martial pride. 
| CHORUS. 


Like a feinale smugegular, like a female smuggalar, 
So galliant and bold. 


‘What do you mean? sed de commodore, 


E mean to fight for my fader’s store ; 
She took her seben-inch revolvayure, 
And she shot de commodore, and she shot him threag 
And den to her fader flew. 
Like a female smuggular, &e, 


But the police followed her with an arrest, 
When her saileur’s clothuing Jane put inher chest, 
O they searched the forecastle, the cabin and poop, 
And they found sweet Jane, they found sweet Jane 
A-puttin on her hoop. 
Like a female smuggular, &c. 


in her natural garments they dressed young Janes 
And her sex the commodore did ascertain, 
Then the commodore he soon got well, 

And he felt much better, and he felt much better, 


Case he was nursed by a nice young gal. 
Like a female smuggular, &c. 


But when young Jane at de bar did stand, 
He made her a hoffer ob his heart and hand, 
And the female smugzular and de commodore 
Libed forever happy, and hab little smuggulars, 
A dozen now or more. | 
Like a female smuggular, &c. 


Now all young maidens who follow the sea, 
Neber gib in, fight for victory, 
The female smuggular was nobly wed, 
And libed quite happy, and she libed quite happy. 
She died and now she’s dead. 
Like a female smuggular, &c. 
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